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through the shallows to the beach they were pinned
to the ground by fire. Three lines of wire entangle-
ments had to be forced, and a network of trenches.
A bank of sand, five or six feet high, runs at the back,
and under its cover the survivors have taken shelter.
In the steel side of the liner doors have been cut,
which open and disgorge men like some new Horse
of Troy. But a tornado of shot and shell rained on
her, and few of the gallant men who leaped from the
lighters to the reef, and from the reef to the sea,
reached the land. Those who did have joined their
fellows lying flat under the sand bank on that beach
of death. ... At Beach S, in Morto Bay, all has
gone well.

Let us go back to Sari Bair and look at the
position at noonday. We are prospering there, for
more than 10,000 men are now ashore, and the work
of disembarking guns and stores goes on steadily,
though the fire from inland is still deadly. The great
warships from the sea send their heavy shells against
the Turkish lines, seaplanes are " spotting " for them,
and wireless stations are being erected on the beach.
The Boyal Engineers are making roads up the cliff,
and supplies are climbing steadily to our firing line.
On the turf on the cliff top our men are entrenched,
and are working their way forward. Unfortunately,
the zeal of the Australians has outrun their dis-
cretion, and some of them have pushed on too far,
looking for enemies to bayonet. They have crossed
three ridges, and have got to a ridge above Eskikeui
within sight of the Narrows. In that pockety country
such an advance is certain death, and the rash attack
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